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ince this month’s issue and probably most of your lives right now are focused on 
stress and pressure, | thought I’d give you a little inside glimpse to some of the 
stressful situations we encountered in putting this issue together. 


Five things that went wrong with this issue: 


1. Our 20-page special glossy issue became a 16-page matte issue due to a series 
of unfortunate incidences (long story short, we have no money). 


2. Our bitingly witty “Favorite Christmas Movies” list was cut because of the 
aforementioned downsizing. 


3. So was an interview with the talented and funny band Against Me! (The 
exclamation mark is part of their name, I’m not that worked up.) 


4. The Dig staff came in on the weekend to try to sell ads (which we are not very fond 
of, to say the least), and we still couldn’t scrape up enough money for the glossy issue. 


And last, but certainly not least, a little story: 


5. The awesome publicist at Fat Wreck Chords set me up with interviews with Anti- 
Flag and Against Me! at the House of Blues Anaheim. What’s the problem with that? 
you might say. The problem is, the House of Blues is the least journalist-friendly place 
I’ve ever been. My tape recorder was confiscated. | wasn’t allowed backstage, even with 
amember of the band, and when | did go backstage anyway, a steroid-infused security 
guard took me aside and gave me a stern talking to. The same security guard, who 
apparently had it in for me, gave me the stink eye all night, questioned me everywhere 
| went, and threatened to have me leave “the venue” if | went backstage again. 
Apparently | was supposed to tell the bands, “I’m sorry, we’re going to have to do your 
interviews right here in the middle of the pit, because ‘Rocky’ here says I’m not allowed 
backstage.” 


Of course, everything came together in the end, as it always does, 
to bring you an issue we think you'll enjoy. Good luck with finals, and 
we'll see you next semester! 


Mandy Wright, editor in chief, and the Dig staff 


Mandy Wright 
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In the latest fix for a foul 
atmosphere, oxygen bars 
may be the breath of 
fresh air you’ve been 
looking for. 

By Scott Boardman 


Head case 


Beside yourself with 
finals anxiety? Dig gets to 
the bottom of student 
stress syndrome. 

By Jeff Overley 


10 Death of a 


nation 


Anti-Flag marches to the 
beat of a dissident drum. 
Find out why they want 
to make waves in 


Washington. 
By Mandy Wright 
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Reviews on CDs, movy- 
ies, and more. 


Dig prospects 


Thousands were affected 
when fires blazed across 
the Southland this fall. 
Here, two CSULB stu- 
dents tell their stories. 


But wait, there’s 


more! 


Check out Dig online 
for interviews with 
Kinky, Against Me! and 
more: 
http://www.csulb.edu/ 
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By Scott Boardman 


trapped with small tubes coming from big tanks, 
masses of movers and shakers are flooding local 
oxygen bars, inhaling and exhaling extra doses of 
pure relief. 

Oxygen treatments are said to be the newest trend, 
invading the states with great popularity in Hollywood and Las 
Vegas. Even dating shows on television, such as “Xtreme Dating,” 
are featuring oxygen bars. Numerous casinos, including The Vene- 
tian and The Tropicana, have oxygen bars for thrill-seekers. The 
MGM Grand’s restaurant, Olio!, reports that about 78,000 custom- 
ers a year visit their oxygen bar. 

The myths and rumors about pure oxygen treatments are well- 
circulated: it can clear the mind to study, increase endurance, boost 
energy and lessen the effects of hangovers. The only question left 
for most would be, “What is there to lose?” 

There are many theories as to how the oxygen craze got started. 
Some accredit the inception to doctors who would take doses of 
pure oxygen to cure hangovers from the previous night. Others 
attribute the beginning to the myth that many Las Vegas casinos 
circulate pure oxygen to keep customers awake and gambling. This 
tale was proven false by MTV’s “Urban Myths.” According to the 
show, pumping oxygen or any other gas into a building is illegal. 
A city law states that 20 percent of casino air must be fresh at all 
times, so it is actually outside air, not pure oxygen, being pumped 
into the casinos. 

However, according to The National Jewish Medical and Re- 
search Center Web site, (http:/Awww.njc.org), the most widely 
accepted theory is that the birth of the oxygen bar originated in 
Japan, Mexico and South America because of growing concerns 


erience 


about pollution in those countries’ environments. 

Long Beach has its own oxygen bar in the small neighborhood 
of Venice, located inside the Derma Sculpt Center at Naples Plaza. 
Owned and operated by Deborah Fish, certified technician, Derma 
Sculpt offers a scaled-down version of the oxygen bar, including a 
variety of beautifying services. 

There are three types of oxygen treatments available at Derma 
Sculpt. The first is liquid oxygen. Liquid oxygen is sold ina 1 ounce 
bottle with a dropper. Putting 10 drops of liquid oxygen in your 
normal drinking water is said to give you energy without using 
caffeine or sugar. This type of treatment is suggested for anyone 
who flies, exercises or parties frequently. It can also help relieve 
insomnia, headaches, migraines and fatigue. 

Liquid oxygen is available in male and female versions. The 
female version contains the herb dong quai to relieve pre-menstrual 
syndrome and menopause symptoms. The male version contains 
North American ginseng, which is known to help with prostate 
problems. A bottle liquid oxygen retails for $19.99 and lasts about 
three months. 

The other two types of treatments are dispersed through breath- 
ing apparatuses. The first type is oxygen mask which is used for 
facials and is distributed in pure form to cleanse the pores and skin. 
The second breathing apparatus is the tube which is placed into the 
nostrils. With this type of treatment, the customer can choose 
whether to receive pure oxygen or incorporate a natural scent. 
Ranging from cherry to lavender, each scent is designed to aid the 
receiver in different ways. The customer can also choose to breathe 
the scent of freshly squeezed oranges or pineapple. 

“People that are smokers and breathe in the fresh oranges say 
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that they can feel the difference of how both 
the oxygen and oranges combined in a way 
clean and make their pores breathe,” said 
Kelli Weaver, part-time operator of the oxy- 
gen bar. 

Despite these advertised benefits, these 
oxygen treatments might seem as preten- 
tious as a Beverly Hills restaurant or as 
trendy as a Melrose thrift store. However, 
there are firm believers that oxygen treat- 
ment is not just for thrill-seekers. 


ancy Datoni, 54, swears by 

the benefits of pure oxygen 

for the body. For 10 years, 

Datoni suffered from the de 

bilitating condition 
fibromyalgia (also known as chronic fa- 
tigue syndrome). Fibromyalgia is a disor- 
der that is classified by widespread mus- 
culoskeletal pain, fatigue and multiple ten- 
der points. The American College of Rheu- 
matology estimates that it affects three to 
six million Americans. 

“Having fibromyalgia was a painful ex- 
perience, it was hard to do the simplest of 
tasks on certain days,” Datoni said. “Some 
days | felt too weak to even lift my arms 
about my head.” 

For Datoni, finding the miracle that would 
give her a second chance to be more active 


in life, without pain, started out as a mere 
joke in Las Vegas. 

“Some friends of mine and | were in 
Vegas and we saw the oxygen bar, and so 
we figured we would try it out,” Datoni said. 
“It was just for fun.” 

Datoni felt more alive, energized and as 
she puts it, “bright-eyed and bushy tailed” 
after just 30 minutes of pure oxygen. 

“After the oxygen | felt normal, and my 
friends were really shocked [at] how peppy | 
was,” Datoni said. “Some people say thatitjust 
gives you a 10-minute high, butin my case that 
is not true. | had energy the entire day.” 

Afterthis experience, Datoni consulted with 
herdoctor, whointroducedherto Derma Sculpt. 
She started incorporating pure oxygen into her 
daily life. She goes in for 10-minute oxygen 
treatments twice a week after her Pilates class. 

“| find that taking the oxygen after my 
workouts, it puts oxygen back into my 
muscles, and the huge thing is, | am never 
sore the next day,” Datoni said. “I truly think 
oxygen can benefit everyone.” 

At the end of October, when the 
firestorms were greatly affecting much of 
Los Angeles County, Long Beach was in- 
haling ash and smoke. Since these fires, 
Weaver has seen an influx of customers. 

“More people are coming in now,” 
Weaver said. “They really feel the need 


for fresh oxygen.” 


on Balkissoon, M.D., who 

treats people for environmen 

tal and occupational lung dis 

eases at National Jewish 

Medical and Research Cen- 
ter in Denver, has spoken out on the The 
National Jewish Medical and Research 
Center’s Web site discrediting that oxygen 
can improve vitality. 

“The lungs can only transfer a limited 
amount of an enriched oxygen mixture to 
the blood, and the rest is simply exhaled,” 
Balkissoon said. “Too much oxygen, in 
fact, can cause severe problems. Exces- 
sive oxygen can hinder brain, heart, lung, 
muscle and memory function.” 

Balkissoon believes that a controlled study 
would find no difference between the effects 
of pure oxygen and normal room air. 

The Food and Drug Administration has 
not given its approval on receiving oxy- 
gen, but the craze is certainly not waiting 
for the FDA’s nod. For many it is seen as 
harmless fun, while others view oxygen as 
a medical miracle. 

“| really wish everyone could try [receiv- 
ing oxygen] at least once,” Datoni said. “I 
want to spread the word and tell everyone 
how great it is and how it helped me.” [jj 
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grand ruse has been played on a 
whole generation of young men and 
women. Likely the deception has 

been pulled off for hundreds of years, maybe 
even since the world’s first university opened 
in India more than a millennium ago. 

This is a trick parents play on children, 
recounting to them the idyllic days of col- 
lege, when all they did was dance, drink, 
meet wonderful new people and have count- 
less love affairs. 

Little emphasized are torturous nights of 
cramming, uncertain job markets or perilous 
balances among work, class and personal 
life. Briefly put, parents don’t always remind 
children thatcollege will make them asstressed 
as spandex shorts on a sumo wrestler. 

Twenty-three of 25 students in a Dig 
survey reported feeling at least somewhat 
pressured to succeed. But while stress 
seems to be nearly ubiquitous, the causes 


that itis amajor contributor to student stress. 
In turn, itis probably the area where specific 
habits can be the most instrumental and 
soothing. 

Students mentioned numerous meth- 
ods for enhancing the effectiveness of study- 
ing, including taking good notes, having 
perfect class attendance, working in study 
groups and obtaining help from a tutor. 
Caffeine is apparently employed on a rou- 
tine basis to facilitate marathon reading and 
writing and a substantial number of ciga- 
rette butts are piling up in the ashtrays of 
CSULB chain-smokers. 

Some collegians reported an aversion 
to studying based on either preference or 
necessity. 

“| try to study as little as possible,” said 
Matthew Bates, acomputerscience major. “Class 
lectures are where | leam best and where | can 
ask questions about what | don’t understand. 


Briefly put, parents don’t always remind child 
them as stressed as spandex shorts on a sumo 


of it are disparate. 

Some students reported that they are 
the first members of their family to attend 
college, presumably implying they want to 
make their families proud — or jealous. 

A few said they had families to support, 
others cited a desire for financial success 
and many said that the burden of achieve- 
ment was self-imposed. 

“Life without achievement is miserable,” 
said Yoshinori Okada, aprintjournalism major 
whose comment perhaps embodies the 
motivation behind all of these observations. 

One student who might not have nor- 
mally felt pressured pointed to the specific 
environment at Cal State Long Beach for 
her irritation. “My professors are always 
critical of me and sometimes even suggest 
that | drop my classes,” said the student, 
who asked to remain anonymous. “Profes- 
sors do not seem to,,be very helpful in 

helping me study.” 

Since study is osténsibly the most 
time- -consuming academic ac- 
ave extra-curricular 

, it. makés.s nse 
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When | do study, it is for [an exam].” 

Responsibilities separate from school 
often force some studying time to be sacri- 
ficed. “I don’t [study]. | have so much work 
that | always fall behind,” said one anony- 
mous international studies and history 
double major. “I have to go to work and so | 
study when | can.” 

Among those with self-inflicted stress, 
some weren’t even sure why they pres- 
sured themselves. “Even before | know why 
I’m doing something, | find myself striving to 
rise to the top,” said Bates. “Now | find 
myself at college and doing well, but with no 
clear goals or ideas of why | am here.” 

Others had a keen awareness of the 
cause for their instinctive ambition. “Every- 
one puts pressure on us by the way they 
flash their success — celebrities, govern- 
ment, etc.,” said Rod DeLeon, an interna- 
tional business major. 

One student said he had been pres- 
sured for a long time. “I felt the most pres- 
sure to succeed when | was in high school 
and just trying to get into a:good college,” 
said Spencer Topham, a political science 
major. “Now, |,feel pf not to waste 
my parents’ ihvestmen 

d in some cases the pressure is 
ply an accident of birth. “[I feel pres- 
red] because I’m Asian,” said one 
nonymous student. 
All this stress may seem unfor- 
tunate onthe surface, butin some 
‘amounts it could Be se 


when itis @xee 
professor at the 
challenges of life 
attempt to avorer 
lead to a rather boring e 

Like happiness or other emotions 
though, the precise symptoms and ¥n 
festations of stress are rarely examined. 
this talk, then, pee to know the specifi 


yeering technology major. “I 
beer anymore. It’s like, ‘I’ve 
had enough.” 
So, then, if 
you see a young 
person with 
baggy eyes 
snapping at their 
significant other, 
massaging their own shoulders and throw- 
ing their arms in the air in frustration, there’s 
a decent chance they go to college. 

Archer offered several methods to cope 
with stress. He recommends that students 
try to “understand their role in stress reac- 
tions,” organize, discuss problems and de- 
velop a sense of spirituality. 

Intriguingly, students mentioned none 
of these techniques as ways in which they 
deal with stress. 

The manners of blowing off steam included 
partying and drinking, going out of town, play- 
ing video games, watching television, taking 
naps and soaking in a hot bubble bath. 

One collegian said the use of marijuana 
helps to ease tension and two others said 
that they use anti-depressants. 

Again though, their methods seem to run 
counter to professional advice. “There are 
coping strategies based on dealing with the 
problem andcoping strategies based on avoid- 
ing the problem, say, by having a drink or 
going out,” said psychology professor James 
Amirkhan. “[The latter] are not as effective; 
they tend to be used by younger people.” 

Maybe, amid all the stress and all the 
disparity in approaches to relaxation, one of 
the two students who said they were not 
pressured to succeed has the answer. 

“No, [I don’t feel pressured], because 
whether or not | get my degree I’ll probably 
end up in a low-level, low-paying, no-ben- 
efits job like everyone else who graduates 
seems to do.” [CJ] 
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Fri, 12/05 (cont.) oe the Bied @ Whisky. oe 
@ House of Blues Anaheim Fri, 12/12 (cont.) | oo 
11:30 pm JC Chasez @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 730 pm, / Damnation © Troubadour 


venue info Sat, 12/06 7:30 pm Moving Units @ Glass House 
6:00 pm Sean Paul @ The Grave of Anaheim 7-20 pm The Nuckle Brothers @ Chain Reaction 
Off-Campus | 7:00 pm Ozma @ Glass House 8:00 pm Concrete Blonde @ Galaxy Theatre 
7:30 pm L.A. Guns Plus Special Guest @ Press Box 8:00 pm David Allan Coo @ Coach House a 


Mon, 12/01 7:30 pm Local Band Showcase @ Chain Reaction S00 pel Saper Dhamoed @ lense of Clues Anatole 
7:30 pm Acceptance - the Matches @ Chain Reaction 8:00 pm Chimaira @ Roxy Theatre 8:30pm Berlin @ Key Cub 
7:30 pm M Productions Presents Time ls the Enemy 8:00 pm Fun Lovin Criminals @ Troubadour Sat, 1 2/13 

@ Whisky 8:00 pm Jane Siberry @ Hi Rey Theatre 6:00 pm Not So Silent Nott © Shrine Audtorium 


8:00 pm Dave Koz @ Arlington Theatre 8:00 pm Kinky @ Avalon Hollywood 6:80 pm Aesop Rock and Mr Lif @ Avalon Hollywood 
8:00 pm Placebo @ House of Blues Anaheim 8:00 pm Royal Crown Revue @ House of Blues Anaheim 7:30 pm David Allan CoeBand @KeyCb = 
8:00 pm Stephen Malkmus and the Jicks 8:00 pm Stan Ridgway @ Coach House 7:30 pm Never Heard of tt @ Chain Reaction 
i @ EB Rey Theatre 8:00 pm The String Cheese Incident @ The Wiltern LG 8:00 pm Big Bad Voodoo Daddy 
| Tue, 12/02 8:15 pm Tis the Season 2h Funky Feat: Came/ @House of Blues Anahen = 
6:30 pm Cratile of Filth @ Hollywood Palladium Confunkshun/ Barkays @ Universal Amphitheatre 8:00 pm Concrete Blonde @ Roxy Theatre 
7:00 pm Stephen Lynch @ Hi Rey Theatre Sun, 12/07 6:00 pm Eric Burdon/the Animals @ Coach House 
7:30 pm Bury Your Dead @ Chain Reaction 6:00 pm Mistletoe and Martinis) Sun, 12/14 
| 7:30 pm Joey Bellationna @ Key Club @ Universal Amphitheatre 
7:80 pm Kxlu Presents - Dilated Peoples/Visionaries/ 7:00 pm Chimaira @ Glass House 7-20 pm Local Band Showcase @ Chain Reaction 
Pigeon John/ Lexicon @ Troubadour 7:00 pm Kerry Getz @ Coach Hotise Mon, 12/15 | 
8:00 pm Evening with Gafe Tacuba 7:30 pm Damien Jurado / Rosie Thomas @ Troubadour 7:00 pm Integrity - On Broken Wings @ Whisky 
@ House of Blues Sunset Strip 7:30 pm Royal Crown Revue 7-30 pm Local Band Showcase @ Chain Reaction 
8:00 pm Jewel @ Long Beach Terrace Theater @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 8:00 pm Mariah Carey @ Arlington Theatre 
Wed, 12/03 Mon,.12/08 ag) eolosilais eames) alae came 
7:30 pm Azure Ray @ Troubadour 7:00 pm Everybody Else @ Roxy Theatre Tue,1216 ss 
7:30 pm Pigtace @ Key Club 7:30 pm Dwelle/Slum Village @ Key Club 7:00 pm Static X @ Ventura Theatre. a 
7:30 pm Slow Coming Day and National Product 7:30 pm Ozomatli @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 7:30 pm Sevendust @ House of Blues Anaheim — 
@ Chain Reaction 7:30 pm Vendetta Red @ Chain Reaction 7:30 pm Superjoint Ritual @ Key Club 
8:00 pm Alison Krauss /Union StationW/Jerry Douglas 8:00 pm Audio Bullys @ Troubadour 7:30 pm The Vandals Secret Xmas Warp | Show 
@ Arlington Theatre 8:00 pm Vans Off the Wall Club Tour @ChainReacton —_s 
i 8:00 pm Evening with CafeTacuba @ The Grove of Anaheim 8:00 pm Fun Lovin Criminals @ Troubadour 
@ House of Blues Sunset Strip 8:30 pm Floetry @ House of Blues Anaheim 8:00 pm Shania Twain @ Arrowhead Pond of Anaheim 
| 8:00 pm Joey Belladonna of Anthrax @ Galaxy Theatre Tue, 12/09 8:00 pm The Waterboys @ Avalon Hollywood 
| Thu, 12/04 7:00 pm Vendetta Red -.$.7.U.N..@ Roxy Theatre 9:30 pm The Mavericks @ — 
6:30 pm Vans Off the Wall Tour with T.S.0.L./ 7:30 pm Local Band Showease @ Chain Reaction Wed, 12/17 
\ Suicide Machines @ Henry Fonda Theatre 8:00 pm Dwelle / Slum Village @ Galaxy Theatre 7:00 pm Thrice @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 
7:00 pm Hot Club of Cowtown @ Coach House 8:00 pm Jim Beam Live featuring Default 7:30 pm Treephort @ Chain Reaction 
7:30 pm CMT Most Wanted Live and Rascal Flatts & @ House of Blues Anaheim 8:00 pm Mark Lanegan @ El Rey Theatre 
Chris Cagle @ The Theatre At the Arrowhead Pond 8:30 pm Floetry @ House of Blues Sunset Strip $:00 pm:Static-X @ House of Blues Anaheim 
7:30 pm Hantsome Devil @ Chain Reaction 8:30 pm Tom Jones @ The Grove of Anaheim 8:15 pm Mariah Carey @ Universal Amphitheatre 
8:00 pm Cafe Tacuba @ JC Fandango Wed, 12/10 Thu, 12/18 
8:00 pm JC Chasez @ House of Blues Anaheim 7:00 pm Default @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 7:00 pm Static-X @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 
8:00 pm Joe Henry @ Troubadour 7:00 pm The Rocket Summer @ Chain Reaction 7:30 pm The Dreaming @: Whisky 


8:00 pm Michael Schenker Group @ Galaxy Theatre _—_ 7:30 pm Battle of the Bands @ Key Club 8:00 pm (Hed)Pe @ House of Blues Anaheim 
8:00 pm Sound Trihe Sector 9 @ Fl Rey Theatre 7:30 pm Lacuna Coil @ House of Blues Anaheim 8:00 pm Brian Vander Ark @ Troubadour 
9:00 pm George Thorogood 8:00 pm Big Wu / New Monsoon @ Galaxy Theatre 8:00 pm Roy Gaines @ CoachHouse = 
@ House of Blues Sunset Strip 8:00 pm Mondo Generator @ Troubarour 8:00 pm Rufus Wainwright @ The Wiltern LE 
Fri, 12/05 8:00 pm Pernice Brothers / Blake Hazard 8:15 pm Kenny Rogers @ Universal Amphitheatre 
5:00 pm Rick Dees 102.7 KUS-FI's Jingle Ball @ Coach House Fri, 12/19 
@ STAPLES Center 8:15 pm Premios Que Buena 2003 700 pm Black Eyed Peas @ Key Club 
6:30 pm Rohert Randolph @ Universal Amphitheatre 7:00 pm Counting Crows @ The Wiltern L& | 
@ House of Blues Sunset Strip Thu, 12/11 7-00 pm David Lee Rath, Full Circle, Torren \ 
7:00 pm Azure Ray @ Glass House 7:00 pm Dog Fashion Disco @ Whisky @ Ventura theatre an) 
7:00 pm The Mosquitoes @ Roxy Theatre 7:00 pm Pat Green @ House of Blues Sunset Strip 7:00 pm The Guana Batz @ Glass | House 
7:00 pm The Weirdos @ El Rey Theatre 7:00 pm Pinhack @ Glass House 7:00 pm Homegrown @ Roxy Theatre 
7:30 pm Ozma @ Troubadour 7:00 pm Stretch Armstrong @ Chain Reaction 8:00 pm The Fabulous Thunderbirds 
7:30 pm The Suburban Legends @ Chain Reaction 8:00 pm Lynch Mob Feat: George Lynch @ House of Blues Anaheim 
8:00 pm Craig Morgan & Aaron Lines @ Coach House =: @ Galaxy Theatre 8:00 pm Hiroshima @ Coach House 
8:00 pm Sound Tribe Sector 9 © Galaxy Theatre 8:00 pm The Radiators @ Coach House re et ee 
8:00 pm The String Cheese Incident @ The WilternLG 8:15 pm 100.3 the Beat Holiday Cooldown @Trouhadour . 
8:15 pm Trans-Siberian Orchestra @ Universal Amphitheatre 8:00 pm Pinhack @ H Rey Theatre 
@ Universal Amphitheatre Fri, 12/12 8:15 pm Estrellas De Navidad W/ Jon Secada and Jaci 
9:00 pm George Thorogood and the Destroyers 7:00 pm Stretch Armstrong / This Day Forward / Velasquez @ Universal — 
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¢ @ The Wiltern LG 


rainment and Mvu Productions 


if Anaheim 


Ng @ Chain Reaction 


pm Estrelias De Navidad W/ Jon Secada and Jaci, 


juez @ The Theatre At the Arrowhead Pond 
8:00pm Berlin @ House of Blues Anaheim 
pat Dianne Schuur @ Coach House 
D pm Young Dubliners @ Galaxy Theatre 
: 8:15 fm Brian Setzer Orchestra Christmas 
_ Extravaganza @ Universal Amphitheatre 
11:30 pm Kinky @ House of Blues Anaheim 


7:00 pm Home Grown @ Glass House 
730 pit The Vandals @ House of Blues Sunset St 


9:00.pm Styx @ House of Blues cal 

Sun, 12/28 sis 

7:00 pm Guttermouth @ Glass House 

8:00 pm Jim Beam Live featuring Zebrahead 
@ House of Blues Anaheim 

Tue, 12/30 8 

8:00 pm Richard Elliot @ Coach House 

Wed, 12/31 

7:00 pm New Year's Eve Praise 2004 
@ Knotts Berry Farm 

7:00 pm New Years Eve with Reverned Horton Heat 
@ Ventura Theatre ee 

7:00 pm Pink Martini Walt Disney Concert Hall 

7:30 fin Queen Mary's New Years Eve Party 
@ Queen Mary 

8:00.pm.Emperor - with Special Guests Bavesqus 
@ Galaxy Theatre 

8:00 pm The Motels featuring Martha Davis @ Whisky 

9:00 pm Dramarama @ Roxy Theatre 


~ Dee. 6 (cont) 
| om 12:00 PM Carpenters Exhibit 


7:00 - 10:00 PM 
Dec. 16 


8:00 - 10:00 PM Warren Miller's JOURNEY 


Dec. 21 


Annual Holiday Spectacular 


- Hollywood, CA 


323.462.3000 

Blue Cafe 

210 Promenade 

Long Beach, CA 
562.983.71 11 

Chain Reaction 

1852; W: Lincoln Ave. 
Anaheim, CA 

714.635, 6067... 

Coach House 
33157 Camino’ Capistrano 
San Juan Capistrano, CA 
949,406-8930, oy 
HRey Theater 
5515 Wilshire Blvd. 

Log Angeles, CA 


Los Angeles, CA 
823.954.8080 


Henry Fonda Theatre 
L 01, 


‘House of Blues (2 locations) 


Ani 


Anaheim, CA 92806 

714.758.1057 

Key Club 

9039 Sunset Bivd. 
ol, CA 


323.6668. 2407 
Sun Theatre 


1111 8. Figueroa St. 
, Los Angeles, CA 90015 
<° 218.742.7340 


Troubadour 


26 $. Chestnut St. 
Ventura, CA 88001 
805.658.0721 


310.652.4202 

The Wiltern 

3790 Wilshire Blvd. 
Los Angeles, CA 90010 
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Leslie Lewis 


Five bands are breathing new life into politics and punk rock with Fat Wreck 
Chords’ “Death of a Nation” tour, headlined by Anti-Flag. 


By Mandy Wright 


youth of a nation to exercise their democratic right and rise up 

against their leader, that band is Anti-Flag. If you don’t believe 
it, you’ve never witnessed hundreds of punks, fists pumping in 
unison, singing along to every word of the band’s “Death of a 
Nation.” 

The band takes political activism to new heights through their 
music. From government leaders and corporations to feminism 
and abortion rights, Anti-Flag has an opinion on everything, and 
they’re not afraid to voice it — or in their case, scream it at the top 
of their lungs to a sold-out crowd. 

And they’re nice people on top of that. When | meet up with 


| f ever there was a band capable of convincing the apathetic 


drummer Pat Thetic, his first order of business is to “throw some 
weight around” and retrieve my tape recorder, confiscated earlier 
by a suspicious security guard at the front door (apparently, | was 
planning on making a bootleg of the entire performance on my $20 
K-Mart “audio recording device”). 

His 6-foot-plus, spiky haired, leather-jacket-clad appearance 
was apparently more intimidating than my own, because the 
security guard who had been stern and threatening just moments 
before coughs the recorder right up, no questions asked. 

After finding our way backstage and into a quiet stairwell, we 
get down to business and | get inside the mind of one of the 
controversial band’s founding members. 
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Dig: It’s obvious from listening to Anti-Flag’s lyrics and reading 
your Web site that you guys try to do more than just play music; you 
really put a lot of meaning into what you’re doing. Do you think a 
lot of bands today are missing that point? 

Pat: | think that bands sing about what they care about. We sing 
about different political issues because we think they’re important. 
Other people sing about girls because they think girls are impor- 
tant. Or dudes, I guess, if you’re in a girl band. | don’t know whether 
people miss the point. | just think that when people listen to music 
— like when | listen to music, | want to hear a political message, 
because that’s what I’m into. | don’t want to hear songs about girls. 
Some people are passionate about songs about girls. 


Dig: What do you think 
about the increasing 
hand the punk scene 
has played in politics 
recently? 

Pat: | think it’s great. | 
think we need to have a 
bigger hand. The big- 
ger hand that we can 
get, the better. Fat Mike 
[of NOFX] has his Punk 
Voter [a Web site en- 
couraging young people to get involved in politics], we have 
Underground Action Alliance ... we’re all trying to do the same 
thing, which is get George Bush out of office. It’s detrimental to 
everyone — not just American people, but all around the world — 
that he’s in power. 


Dig: Fat Mike says that Bush is good for punk because he gives 
people something to get pissed off about. 

Pat: | would rather have punk be bad than have Bush in the White 
House. It’s not worth it to me. 


Dig: What do you think are some steps that people can take to make 
a difference? Instead of just being pissed off, what can they do? 
Pat: Actually, that’s a big part of why we started Underground 
Action Alliance. We talk to a lot of people and they’re like, “I’m 
really pissed off, but | don’t know what to do.” With Underground 
Action Alliance, we give out ideas of how people can make a 
difference. One of them is just to realize that every dollar you 
spend is supporting a company, and just look at the companies 
you’re supporting and see if you agree with them. That’s a very 
good first step. 


Dig: Is that the message you’re trying to get out? What do you 
want people to get out of your music? 

Pat: We want people to get that if you’re angry about something, 
you need to stand up and talk about it. You can’t just have 
everybody go along and not be angry about things, and not talk 
about things. And we need to get more information out so people 
can make accurate decisions. 

Dig: With the whole new wave of “punk,” the term is being thrown 
around pretty loosely. What does it mean to you? 

Pat: Punk rock — what it’s about to me is, it’s about outsiders, and 
fucked up, and people that weren't cool all getting together and 
having a place to express themselves without having to worry about 
being cool or not. And | think that’s the beauty of being punk rock to 
me. For us, a lot of people didn’t want to hear about politics, they 
didn’t want to talk about these issues. We felt that the punk rock 
community was a place where we could talk about these things. So 


e sing about different political issues 
ause we think they’re important. - 
Other people sing about girls beca 
they think girls are important. 


| think that punk rock and politics work very well together. 


Dig: So you and Justin [Sane] are kind of the core members of the band. 
Pat: We’re the O.M.s — the original members. (laughs) Yeah. 


Dig: What kind of changes have you experienced, musically, over 
the years? 
Pat: We've gotten better at playing. We used to really suck, and now 
we just suck a little bit. We play 150, 200 shows a year — well, maybe 
not that many. But we play a lot of shows a year. We get better at 
playing, and we get more focused on why we're angry, and we see 
things we want to speak out about and be educated about those 
issues. So forus, that’s 
how things have 
changed. 


Dig: | know you guys 
went through a phase 
where you felt like you 
were taking your- 
selves too seriously, 
and it caused a lot of 
friction within the 
band. Howdo you bal- 
ance being serious 
and getting your message out, but still having fun? 

Pat: We have very strong beliefs, but at the same time, we’re 
playing music, and you’ve gotta figure out a balance. It’s difficult. 
| can’t really give an answer of how we were able to do it or what 
the balance is, but we’re much happier now, so we must have 
found a balance. 


Dig: Most of you are vegetarian, straight edge, on that side of 
things. How did you come to that decision? 

Pat: | was about 15 years old and realized where meat comes 
from; it doesn’t just come in a package. That’s not how it was 
created. And | was like, “That doesn’t make any sense. | don’t want 
to have to kill animals so | can survive.” 


Dig: What about being straight edge? 

Pat: Oh, we just weren't cool. All the cool kids were getting fucked 
up and we were playing music. We weren’t invited to the cool 
parties. It wasn’t really a decision we made, we just weren’t cool 
enough to be with the cool people. It just kind of happened. 


Ironic, then, isn’t it, that these former nerds have become the 
epitome of cool for millions of young people? Sweet, sweet justice [tJ] 


www: flyclothing.com 
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Talk Show Devils 


A story by Jen McClung 
Illustration by Mitchell Byrd 


Jt smelled like burnt crayons. The entire 

1.800 square feet of his orange 50’s style 
mobile home. In the living room, he sat 
_slouched on a merlot-red recliner, one hand 
_testing on his growing belly and one hand 
_holding the remote. Underneath a mantle 
_ adorned with shot glasses from the 20 main 
hotels in Las Vegas, a flat screen Sony 
flashed images of a white-trash woman 
sonfessing that she was pregnant with her 
17-year-old son’s child, again. This time the 
‘family was too broke for an abortion and 
was keeping the baby. 

He studied the faces of the woman and 
the son, looking for traces of himself in their 
expressions. He thought about how calm 
Jerry always seemed to be in the thick of 
situations like this and how manipulative his 
calmness was. It was that calmness that 
incited his guests to spill their guts in the 
name of honesty and was sure to create a 
conflict. He coaxed the pregnant woman to 
her knees to ask forgiveness from her hus- 
band. As soon as the woman was in tears, 
Jerry laid in with his even calmer “every- 


thing-is-going-to-be-okay” 
voice. The husband kicked 
her in the face. 

On the commercial 
break, he flipped to the Golf 
Channel in time to catch 
John Daly teeing off on the 
17™hole. He wished it wasn’t 
120 degrees outsigdg He 
also wished there Wasi 
nation-wide drought 
without water in the 
mer didn’t make for very 
good golfing weather. He 
was dying to try out the 
Scotty Cameron putter he’d 
bought two weeks ago. But 
the desert had been in an 
unusual heat funk and 
though he liked the warmth, 
the combination of the heat 
and diminished supply of 
water made the courses dry 
and especially bad for put- 
ting. The grasses grew 
funny in that sun. 

He flipped back to Jerry 
Springer just as a fat bald 
man in a black polo Secu- 
rity shirt was attempting to 
restrain the pregnant 
woman from scratching her 
husband’s eyes out. The 
husband picked up a chair 
and threw itacross the stage 
where it landed half a foot 
from his wife with a hollow 
thud. 

A front door knock shot down the short 
linoleum hall of the mobile home and 
sounded more like two loud heartbeats over 
the talk-show commotion. Foramoment, he 
purposefully assumed it was the T.V. 

“Who is it?” he finally hollered without 
getting up. 

“It’s me.” An old, deep voice hollered 
back. 

“Don’t come in.” 

“Oh come on. | just want to talk.” 

“No.” 

“Just for old time’s sake?” 

“There is no old time’s sake. I’m not 
working for you anymore.” He turned up the 
volume. 

“Just one more time, please.” 

“No. I’m retired. | play golf now and | 
watch T.V. Leave me alone.” 

“Lucifer! Let. Me. In.” The door slammed 
open. 

The two men stared at each other, quickly 
tracing familiar features and tracking each 
other’s subtle movements. 

“Shut the door, you’re letting the heat 


e turned his attention back to the T.V. 


ovah walked through the threshold 
clicked the door quietly shut behind 
hi 
at is it now?” 

ve a proposition for you.” 

usually do.” 

Aold, | have this man —” 

ock it off. Look who you're talking 
where we are. Look what century it 


Jehovah cleared his throat and began 
again. 

“Fine. | have this man who has written a 
book exposing talk show hosts.” He threw a 
medium-sized book over Satan’s shoulder. 
It missed the coffee table and landed on the 
floor. 

Lucifer raised his eyebrows in interest 
and glanced at the book: “Living in the 
Circus — The Unofficial Biographies of Talk 
Show Hosts” by Aaron Oliver. He turned the 
volume down enough so that he could hear 
God and Jerry at the same time. He listened 
with his back to the door while the pregnant 
woman gained an odd sort of composure, 
like that of a cat pretending to be uninter- 
ested in.its next meal. Outside, the ther- 
mometer approached the 125 mark. 

“Satan, my problem is that this man is 
going to die. He wrote this book, knowing 
about the truth of it all, the truth that extends 
to the rest of life, and knows that’s all there 
is to see on earth. He knows the game. He 
knows the tricks. He knows about the money. 
Now he doesn’t care about anything. He 
thinks his life is over because of this and 
he’s basically willing himself to die.” 

“Why is that a problem?” 

“Because it gets in the way of my plan. 
Everyone wants an interview with him and 
he’s just sitting there being stupid and refus- 
ing to answer the phone. | need him to stay 
alive long enough to go on the talk-show 
circuit himself. | need him to take his book a 
step further and expose the truth to those 
hosts and start the dismantling of the whole 
talk-show scene. | can’t stand it anymore, 
it’s just too ridiculous.” 

“Tell me about it,” Satan offered. “So 
why do you want my help?” 

“Besides the obvious reason, because | 
know you’re like him. Both of you tangle with 
death because of your interest in truth.” 

Lucifer clicked the T.V. off and finally got 
up out of his recliner to pour both of them a 
Chivas, neat. 

“| am asking you to be his ally as he 
faces these talk show devils. Make sure 
he’s not destroyed by them or himself.” 

He took a sip and slowly swirled the 
scotch around his glass, carefully consider- 
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ing Jehovah’s proposition. 

“What's in it for me?” 

“Rain.” 

Satan curled one side of his mouth into 
a smile. 

“One condition —” 

“What?” God sighed and rolled his eyes. 

“Don’t roll your eyes. We go through this 
every time. If you get to be the demander, 
then | get be the conditioner.” 

“Fine. What then?” 

“I see that by having this man expose the 


and fertile. 

The closer he walked to Starlight Trailer 
Park, the stronger the scent became. He 
circled the perimeter of the park before he 
entered, finding only three trailers inside. 
One was marked “Manager” and looked 
almost abandoned. The second one was 
well kept and had two planter boxes filled 
with marigolds outside. Lucifer laughed, 
thinking how marigolds would be the only 
flower brave enough to grow in a desert on 
the outskirts of Vegas. He admired the chif- 


“Are you the guy who wrote the book about 
talk show hosts?” 

The young man paused for a moment 
and cocked his head slightly sideways like 
he was listening for something. “No, no I’m 
sorry, I’m not.” 

Satan smiled. “I see. Tell me then, what 
do you know about horses? Any around 
here?” 

“Sure, | raise them,” he said, nodding in 
the direction of two white sheds in the corner 
of the lot. “Not much space to run them 


GG This shit created by Jerry and Montel and Ricky and Oprah that people 
have come to think of as synonymous with true evil, that stuff's crap. 5 


truth, you are destroying bullshit evil that’s 
perpetrated by talk-show hosts. So, my con- 
dition is that | get to redeem real evil again. 
This shit created by Jerry and Montel and 
Ricky and Oprah that people have come to 
think of as synonymous with true evil, that 
stuffs crap. In the eventual absence of it, 
they’re going to have to have something to 
replace it with. Then | come in and show 
them actual evil. The stuff that nobody wants 
to talk about.” 

“Fair enough — just keep Oliver alive.” 

“Fine. And don’t interfere.” 

“Do | ever?” 

“Job?” 

“Oh come on, that was just one time.” 

“Well don’t do it again.” 

“Agreed.” 

They both stared around the room look- 
ing for things to rest their nervous eyes on. 

“So disappointing,” Satan clucked, shak- 
ing his head. 

“I know. I’m sorry it turned out this way.” 

Satan gave asmall snort of laughter and 
swirled his scotch around the bottom of the 
glass again before draining it. 

“So, where can | find this man?” 

“In the Starlight Trailer Park, four blocks 
down, past the mission and behind the 
prison tower. If you hit the Wal-Mart, you've 


go 


$ porch, rocking in his 
the reds and oranges 


tin little whirling patterns 
alt. He stopped walking 
d smelled the new wind. 
s the valley floor to the 
fet mountains in the distance. 
The wind smelled like horsehair, musty 
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fon the owner had used to drape the win- 
dows with and noticed a small red crystal 
dragonfly hanging on the trailer’s kitchen 
window catching rays of light. It looked like 
the bigger version of a green one he had 
hanging in his own kitchen window. He 
wondered if the owner had gotten it from the 
same little store in South Pasadena where 
he had gotten his. 

The third trailer took up very little space 
but seemed to extend itself onto the rest of 
the park’s lot. The owner had taken an old 
school bus and pulled off all of its wheels so 
that it sat flat on the dirt covered concrete. 
The windows had been painted over with 
various shades of yellow to match the 
vehicle’s exterior. Behind the bus, blue and 
green tarps spread out on top of poles, 
providing shade for a large pen that sat 
beneath them on top of the dirt. Satan 
walked closer and saw that the pen con- 
tained a litter of gray Weimaraners and their 
silky parents. The mother sniffed at Satan 
over the top of the metal grate and finding 
him to be a friendly presence, went back to 
grooming one of her pups. 

Ashe stood admiring the well-bred dogs, 
he smelled the wind again and knew that he 
was not alone. 

“Can | help you?” A young, tanned-skin 
manincowboy boots and sunglasses asked. 

Lucifer looked up and knew this was 
the man. In an instant, he memorized the 
man’s straight teeth and girlish jaw, his flat 
nose and thick black hair, the movements 
of his thin frame exact and without waste, 
the angular way his hands held a purple 
dog leash, his fingernails crusted with work- 
ing-man dirt, his simple blue flannel and 
wrinkled gray cords, and of course the 
boots. 

“Ah, um, yes actually.” He searched for 
the right way to begin their first conversa- 
tion. He decided on the honest approach. 


around here, but we do okay.” 

“No, not much space to run. Where’s 
your sister?” 

“Excuse me?” 

“Your sister Lily, where is she?” 

“I’m sorry, do | know you?” 

“No.” Lucifer let the awkward silence 
hang. 

“How do you know my sister?” 

“| don’t. How come you don’t answer 
your phone?” 

“What? Who are you?” He answered, 
half laughing and half defensive. Satan didn’t 
answer. “Because | don’t wantto. | don’tlike 
talking to people,” he finally responded, 
annoyed. 

“Are you dying?” 

He wrinkled his eyebrows and cocked 
his head to the side again. 

“Why are you wearing sunglasses? The 
sun is almost set.” Satan wondered if this 
question was out of line, but was too un- 
nerved at not being able to see his eyes to 
care. 

The young man looked down quickly, 
then back up without saying anything. 

“Do you have any diseases?” 

“No! What the hell is this? Why do you 
want to know?” 

“Because | do. |’d like to help you.” 

He straightened up taller and let his 
shoulders drop. Lucifer watched as he 
wrapped the purple dog leash around his 
hand and turned and walked towards his 
school bus trailer. 

Lucifer laughed quietly, pleased at such 
an uncomfortable first impression. 

“Okay Aaron. See you around, maybe at 
the circus.” 

Aaron stopped walking and stood with 
his back facing Satan. “Name? Whatis your 
name?” 

Satan smiled and began his walk back 
home, putter in hand. 
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Movie Review: 


“Owning Mahowny” 


By Paul DeCarlo 


Il caution aside, Brian Mahowny is a pretty smart guy. He may 
not be able to fathom forking over the lofty piles of chips in his 
hands, but he does it with class. This investment banker throws 
everything but the clothes on his back into his tumultuous hurricane 


of a gamblin s and a naive 
girlfriend alon ks to the wide- 
eyed win-big f overt impulses 
to let it ride. 

Mahowny ly scoffs at the 
wisdom of kn endent thriller. 
Belinda (Min Compassionate 
beauty, triest neously falling 
head over hee fly while Bernie 
(Chris Collins 

The most erything docu- 


mented is true 
chronicles the? 
history. 

The crowd’s reaction at a casino hits home with viewers as they 
silently gawk in horror as Mahowny stubbornly blows “his” nest egg, 
sacrificing each penny he has earned to the all-consuming House. 
In a terrible turn of bad luck, Mahowny forces fellow players to peer 
in to get a glimpse of his gall. Not up for Oscar consideration, but 
better than bearing witness to drying paint. kkk Yok 


CD Review: Kinky - “Atlas” 


By Eddie Monterrubio 


he Grammy nominated quintet from Monterrey, Nuevo Leon, 

Mexico, secluded themselves in the jungles of the Yucatan to 
write their sophomore album “Altas.” After much hype of their self- 
titled debut, which in its wake included an appearance in the Late 
Show with David Letterman, national television spots with Smirnoff, 
Honda, and Motorola, among others, the much anticipated, “Atlas” 
hit the record shelves-Dee:2. 

Working agaiti with producer Chris Alison (Coldplay, The Beta 
Band), Kinky releases aneclectic album with a harder rock edge as 
a result of collaboratifig neer Thom Russo (System of a 
Down, Audioslave). “The appre his album was different from 
the first in that on this album to focus on a live, organic 
band sound,” i Is},An addition, “Atlas” 
benefits from the ast year that have taken 


them through d results in five 
English track: glish,” Cerezo 
explains. 

“The Hea John McCrea 
of Cake, who “on a recent tour. 


“Presidente,” ihe! Beenie track and first single from “Atlas,” is a 
political commentary about the Mexican government. 

With “Atlas,” Kinky captures their eclectic live sound musically 
with their fusion of alternative electronica regional sound. Mean- 
while, they continue to cross cultural borders and destroy language 
barriers, leaving audiences and listeners alike, as Kinky would put 
it, “queriendo mas y mas y mas y MAS!” kkk kk 


By Mandy Wright 
ake the Bill Murray classic “What About Bob?”, add even more 
humor and some holiday cheer, and you’ve got Jon Favreau’s 

“Elf.” From the introductory narration by Bob Newhart as Papa Elf 
to the cheeseball North Pole set straight out of the claymation 
“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindéer,” the film makes clear that it 
does not take itself seriously, an {doesn’t expect the audience to, 
either. This may be the reason.f movie’s ultimate success: it 
isn’t trying to be a mushy it’s trying to make people 
laugh, and it works. 
As Buddy, a human raised 
find his biological father, Will F: 
like-state shtick has never beg 
pull off such wide-eyed ip nGuer 
store Santa (“Yousm 
at his father’s multimilfic 
your favorite color?”) oF 
(“You're an angry elf!”). 
The selection of James Caan, better known for his dark roles in 
“The Godfather” and “Misery,” as Buddy’s reluctant father adds an 
absurdly funny touch. And who else but Favreau (“Made”) could 
direct a film that is side-splittingly funny yet still suitable for the 
whole family? This movie has certainly made it on my “nice” list. 
tok kk 


s who visits the Big Apple to 
ward-man-in-a child- 
body but Ferrell could 
Hoses afake department 
e!”), answers the phone 
(“Buddy the elf, what’s 
who is a successful author 


DVD Review: Depeche Mode « “Depeche Mode 101” 
By Scott Boardman 


he newly released DVD “Depeche Mode 101” takes a nostal 

gic look back at a band that has been in a state of constant 
evolution since its beginning in 1980. 

Originally filmed and released only on VHS more than 13 years 
ago, the docu-film centers around the 101st Depeche Mode concert 


during their Described as the 
highlight of t epeche Mode’s 
entire U.S. to off stage. 

When the mbled a busload 
of Depeche ry with the band 
— a reality se 


© remaining band 
as to what they 


were thinkin 

Other bo songs from the 
101st conce e bus, and briefings of the 
band’s life. 


Overall, this is a definite must-have for all pebeche Mode fans. 
And for people that are not so obsessed with the band, itis still a fun 
movie to sit through because of the great songs and the crazy, over- 
the-top fashions of the 1980s. kkk kk 
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Ryan Hightower 
By Julie Guevara 


W: all remember waking up to the orange tint of the sky this 
past October. Though some of us may have looked up in awe 
and wondered what was going on, the people in Scripps Ranch felt 
something different, and saw a black sky as opposed to the orange 
one we all saw here in the Los Angeles area. 

“| woke up to my brother telling me that we had to evacuate our 
house in 20 minutes,” recalls Ryan Hightower, who was home for 
the weekend when the Cedar fire broke out. Scripps Ranch is 
located in San Diego County, where one of several fires burned that 
week. A signal fire started by a lost hunter is to blame for the blaze 
that Hightower and others in this area experienced. The fire started 
in the east part of San Diego and began to spread. 

“It’s almost surreal waking up to that,” Hightower explains. He 
and his family began running through the house collecting as many 
pictures and important documents as possible. They loaded up 
their car quickly, only to realize that the flames weren’t as close as 
they thought. The Hightowers waited until they saw their neighbors 
leave, and knew it was time to go. 

Hightower was able to return home later that night when the 
flames began to travel in the opposite direction of his home. 

“Our house was fine,” he says. “It was a blessing.” Hightower’s 
home survived the fire that brought down 350 homes in Scripps 
Ranch alone. All that remains of many affected homes is achimney, 
he says. 

“You hear about fires all the time, but actually waking up to one 
is scary,” Hightower says. 

When he goes home to Scripps Ranch, he is reminded of that 
morning his brother burst into his room. The people are still trying 
to get their lives back in order, but there is still a lot of work be done. 
For now, the community will have to get used to having their IDs 
checked to go home because some have taken advantage of the 
situation and started looting. 

Although the flames have now died out, the catastrophic event 
will live on in the memory of many Californians for a long time to 
come. 


Editor’s note: This month’s Dig Prospects is dedicated to 


students who were affected by the October 2003 fires. 


Corinne Mayer 
By Mandy Wright 


alk aboutirony. In October 2003, Ron Mayer, aretired firefighter, 

faced the biggest challenge of his career: saving his family’s 
own home from the flames that were engulfing the tiny town of 
Julienne. The blaze was too volatile, even for a firefighting veteran, 
and the Mayers’ house burned down on Oct. 29. 

Corinne Mayer, 20, was in a drawing class at Cal State Long 
Beach when her mom called to give her the news. 

“It was weird because | had surfed earlier that day, and | was 
thinking, ‘I wonder if my house is ok?” Mayer says. “And she called 
me up and told me our house burned down at four o’clock in the 
morning, so it was kind of like a weird intuition thing.” 

Since the road leading into Julienne was closed while the fires 
were raging, Mayer wasn’t able to visit her house or grasp the total 
impact of what happened right away. 

“When | found out, | was sad and a little emotional, and then a 
whole week had passed [before | visited the house], and | didn’t 
really realize how much it had meantto me,” she says. “Then driving 
up my driveway, seeing my house actually gone. You're so used to 
seeing a bunch of trees and this beautiful deck, stuff like that, your 
dog playing around, and it’s just not there.” 

Mayer is grateful that her three most prized possessions — her 
snowboard, her surfboard and her guitar — were safe and sound in 
Long Beach during the fire. Many other memories, such as year- 
books, photos and childhood toys, were destroyed. 

“The more | think aboutit, the more things | remember that | lost,” 
Mayer says. “Once you lose them, you realize how much you really 
wanted them.” 

The Mayers remain tightly knit, grateful to have each other and 
brought closer together by the tragedy. Mayer andher siblings have 
been calling each other every day, and her parents are working 
together getting through the paperwork, the insurance settlements, 
and the emotional burden. 

“They’re great parents, very loving towards each other,” Mayer 
says. “It'll probably make them stronger and really appreciate the 
small things in their lives, and take that into consideration every day.” 
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